GUS WELL TET) 
LAUDS Walle 


FRED YOU. TOLD 
WILMA You'D 
DEPOSIT THAT 
MONEY IN THE 

BANK! 


his, Me IR M¢s- 
(slick, TM BUYIN! 
YOUR OIL WELL 


HE'S RIGHT, 
ae LINTSTONE! 


D 
NEVER SELL IFT WASN'T 
: ALLERGICTO THE SMELL 
F OILY 
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V HERE'S THE GIRLS, 
PAL, LET ME BREAK 
THE NEWS ABOLIT THE 

OIL WELL, OKAY! 


YOU! ) THERES 
TO BELIEVE THIS, I SHOW YOU WHAT _ |OIL,WILMA, 
on Bees MEAN WHAT] |A GOOD INVESTMENT ( I KNOW! 


wt 


HEY! THE OIL 
SLACKED OFF! 


HOW AM lL \ i 
DOIN; PAL? = / 959 
; 


WHY COLILDN'T YOU BE LIKE 
BARNEY? HE DIDN'T FALL 


FOR THAT CROOKS LIES! 


Oug LIFES 
SNVINGS! 


NOPE, I KNEW HE WAS A 
CROOK ALL THE TIME! 


WAS WILMA, 
REMINDING 
YOU OF HOW 
STUPID YOU 
ARE, FRED? 


.| THATS ENOUGH 
OWT OF YOU, 
CHOWDERHEAD! 


b 


I 


bs 


y 


Ui 


FLINTSTONE > 
REALLY WORKS 


NOT AGOOF-OFF,, 
TLLDIG AHOLE 


THE NUMBSKULLIN 
YAGADABADOO!) ¢ THE KNOTHEADI 
T RBALY stTRicK THE IDIOT! THE,,., 
OIL THIS TIME! Me WORDS FAIL ME! 


STRIKE YOU, You Y you DUG UP 
BONEHEAD! THE GIANT OIL 
COMPANY, 
PIPELINE: TLL 


BARNEY, HOW VI SAW HIM POURING 
DID YOU KNOW | OIL DOWN IN THE 
MESLICKS OIL | HOLE..E PUMPED 
ITLPAGAIN So 
YOUID BUY THE 


YOL! SHOULDN'T HAVE 
DUG SO DEEP, FRED! 
THEM PIPELINES ARE 
AWFUL EXPENSIVE! 


FRED YOURE TURNIN' 
PURPLE! THERE'S STEAM 
COMIN' OUT OF YOUR EARS! 


, Beer ! I'M FROM ; 
FLORIDA, MR. TWIDDLE ! 
HOW ABOUT SENDING 
ME_SOUTH FOR 
THE WINTER 2 


DON'T START THAT, | 
WALLY, GATOR ! YOU'RE 
NO BETTER THAN THE 
REST OF US! YOU'LL. 
STAY RIGHT HERE! 


I'LL NEVER ESCAL : 


WITH HIM. WATCHIN 
TUL Have 10 Ger 
TWIDDLE TO HELP 
ME GET TO 
MIAMI / 


WHATEVER 7 wi 
} you're up J 
(70, WALLY, IT WON'T 
AK 09 YOU ANY GOOD! 


WELL ALL RIGHT IF Z DIDN'T KNOW You 
WANTED TO KNOW 
MR. TWIDDLE JIT'S A... = 
¥. Lm 


YOU'RE GOING To BE 


GEE DON'T 
_ BE SORE, 
MR TWIDDLE! 


rey aN / HELLO THERE 
ce ( £60 A Few 
i! PAC) 
. \ THE ZOO 


4 
U7 | |e 


ESE eA WONDER WHAT eat SSeS ag DOESN 
ELS SENT ME 
i = — V cop. $25... \( t DION'T ORDER ANY \ 


faVala! FOR’ AN ‘” 5° ALLIGATOR! I've Gor 
} ALLIGATOR? 7 ONE ALLIGATOR TOO 
GAN : . MANY ALREADY J _/ 


ORIVER, GET THIS BOX OUT. V7HIS BOX, DRIVER! PUT 
OF HERE / I'm NOT BASING \T_ON THAT. TRUCK AND 
_ #25 FOR AN ALLIGATOR / GET I(T O/T OF HERE / 


Cuan eree- q We BRINGING It 
OUTWITTED TWIDDLE 4 ! 
AND Z'LL SPEND THE bh MR. TWIDDLE.! 
WINTER IN FLORIDA / | N ‘ 


TALKING 1 
ALLIGATORS. 


MAM in THE WINTER f 
dis WHERE I Se ee UGHT IT 
& BEE ae WOULD BE WARMER 
BY Now / 


VALUABLE 


THIS 1S_NO. 
WAY TO TREAT 
AY IGATOR / 


WELCOME To THE 
NORTH POLE 200,WALLY 


GET IN THERE 
AND WASH UP! 


I_HADDA TALK = 
FAST TO CONVINCE <<<) 
EM < WAS yy 


To MR.TWil 
DLE'S zoo / 


WEES, IT BUT. N 

ShetwaNs WAS” 

TOO SOFTHEARTED, 
I Guess 


YUMMM! You Look 7 
DELICIOUS , YAKKY/ 


YAKKY and ||" 
FIBBER an 


I'LL RACE YOU 
FROM HERE TO 
THAT FENCE / 


THEYRE Or Teer | 


a 


THANKS FOR GIVING 
ME A SPARRING 
PARTNER , YAKKY / 


A very large sized bee, 
One day tried to sting me, 
He made a power dive, 
* I didn’t think he would survive, 
As he landed on my knee. 


IL 


If he had been at least small, 
He wouldn't have minded the fall, 
i - He injured his left wing, 
Lost all desire to sting, 
- For help I heard him call! 


IL. 


I guess I must be kind, 
When a wounded bee I find, 
+*  Ican give you bee first aid, 
«7%! Orcall for a nurse’s aid, 
- Your wounded wings I can bind. 


Iv. 


T'll make a deal, 

Said the bee with a squeal, 
T'll sting no more, 
Peace instead of war, 


That does seem fair, 

But you better take care, 
The truce not to break, 
Or all of you will ache, 

Now go fly into the air. 


Vi. 
. 
Show me where you store your honey, 
I will sell it and make some money, 
I will go fifty fifty with you, 
What more can I do, 
Does that strike you as funny? 


VIL 


Tt was the very next day, 
When I went out to play, 
The bee came over to my ear, 
So that nobody could hear, 
All that he had to say. 


Vill. 


His friends had all to agree, 

To go into honey business with me, 
And soon in every grocery store, 
‘You know what you are looking for, 

The best honey that you can see, 


LOSE 200 POUNDS! 
5 \Y CLOTHES ARE 
BUSTING AT THE 
SEAMS! 


YOU'RE 
Nt 
2 LS 
4 » Beton 
WEIGH I Ey —— x 
myseLr! / \Z 


'6 DISGUSTING!T'VE 
GOT TO LOSE WEIGHT! ! 


YOU NEED 
EXERCISE, } 


i ( -OF-COURSE. 
7 COME ON,PETER, “3 I'VE GOT TO RE- 
WE'VE GOT TO 
GET BACK! 


*XGASP# CHOKEK 
‘LOOK AROUND, WA-WAIT / 


PETER POTAMUS! 
| ISN'T IT-ABEAUTI- 
FUL DAY? 


I LOST WEIGHT, 
S0-50!LOOK,I CAN 
UTTON MY SHIRT! 


3.) 


(@), 


I..%SOBKI CAN'T 
UNDERSTAND IT! 

| DIDN‘T EAT ANY DIN- 
| NER!IN FACT, You 
ATE MY DINNER! 
STILL I'M GAIN- 

ING WEIGHT! 


IM NOT OVER 
WEIGHT! y 


PUFF, PANT! 
| ( 50-50, MUST YOU AL- 
WAYS EAT WHILE I’M 
EXERCISING! 


No,PETER!I 
{| ALWAYS HELP 


WAIT A MINUTE! NO WONDER 
I'VE BEEN GAINING... 
You'VE BEEN EAT- 

ING LIKE A HOG! 


PLEASE,PETER, 
LET ME REST! 


eee 
ANOTHER, 


You PUNCH 
I HURT 


CHAMP m 


GREATEST! WHO'S WHY, LIPPY THE 
THE “TOP CAT LION IS OUR. 
AROUND HERE © LIPPY 
I'LL Mow 'IM 5 ab WHERE'D HE 

: GO 


Vupey tHe 
LIPPY THE LION, 
EH @ x HOl 
ABOUT HIM...HES 
CHICKEN / 


YA READ ME, NX Y-YessIR / 
MIGHTY RING oF ) LU- LOUD 
THE JUNGLE 2). Ay 


WHY DID YOU TELL THAT KOoDLUM. THAT 
D'M_ THE LOCAL CHAMPION = I'M 
N A_BRAWLER ,IM MORE ON YOU'LL BE , 
THE REFINED GREAT, LIPPY * 
SIDE / co TRAIN 


KEEP GOIN’ PAL! 

YA GOTTA ' BE 
IN SHAPE 
TOMORROW / 


" WIPE LIPPY OUT! 
THENZ WILL BE BOSS 
AROUND 


Toad 


YOU WOULDN'T 
BE CHICREAINEG! 


NU: LD 
You, Lipry 2 


THE BIG FIGHT FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP.» TUFF TONY VS LIPPY THE LION! 


I OVERHEARD TUFF TONY xs KNOCK HIM OUT 
TALEING 22, HIMSELF, LipPY 27 , HE'LL 


COME ON, YOUSE See 
IT'LL Give YEz YE! 
INStRUEHIONS. 


GHT ewe START FIGHTIN’ R/ AFTER THIS \| 
é Ee pes TAKIN ) 
THE 
Z SUNGLE q i 
GZ >> ( 
7 NIRS ati 


<7 LS 
RE ON ts 
mene] S ° os: 


WHERE DIDI 
GO WRONG = 


LATELY, 
ToucHe! 


(bun, ToucHé, THERE'S A 
* | FAIR: MAIDEN IN DISTRESS 
IN THAT THERE CASTLE ! 


I DIDN'T THINK 
YOU NOTICED, 
UM DUM! 


IN MY LINE, 
DUM DUM! 


NOW, THAT'S MoRE \ 


T'LL RESCUE YON = 
DAMSELIN DISTRESS! AAS 


Sa | 
Leo 4 RAB 


OuM oun ! 


? i THEY WON'T, CATCH 
WILY TOUCHE TURTLE 
SO EASILY ! 


HE MUST BE HIDING INSIDE, 
DUM DUM! .,. HE'S INSIDE... 
*\ WAITING TO POUNCE WITH 5 . 


\. FIERY JAWS ON ME! 


od 
SURRENDER! I'VE GOT 
YOU SURROUNDED ! 


TOUCHE ! 


YUH MUSTA HAD YOUR 
SWORD SHARPENED, 


rm 
a 
z 


DUH, UH, TOUCHE ! 
I GOTTA TELL YA 
SOMETHIN’ ! 


— 
THAT POOR GIRL! 
THE DRAGON | 


must BE cose! /]| 


4 TH-TH \ | 
iC YEAH... i 
RIGHT IN THERE! 


RUN. 


sj BY 
G —— 
XCUSE ME, Sie, BUT 
Z| HAVE YOU SEEN A 
H 
( You'VE COME TO RESCUE ME! yal 


: POOR TOUCHE ! 
HOW SWEET OF YOU! T’LL 
REWARD YOU, DEAH BOY ! 19 NERVE INALLY, 


THE D-ORAGON 7 
SHE'S THE DRAGON | 


